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She shook her bowed, overweighted head and cried
IE a stifled voice but with a rising inflection *
"Go away!   Go away1   Go away?"
I got up then and approached her, with a strange sort
oi anxiety I looked down at her round, strong neck,
ti.en stooped low enough to peep at her face And I
begun to tremble a little myself.
"What on earth are you gone wild about, Miss Don't
fare5"
She flung herself backwards violently, her head going
over the back of the chair And now it was her smooth,
fall, palpitating throat that lay exposed to my be-
wildered stare Her eyes were nearly closed, with only
a horrible white gleam, under the lids as if she were dead.
"What has come to you3'* I asked in awe "What
are you terrifying yourself with?"
She pulled herself together, her eyes open frightfully
wide now The tropical afternoon was lengthening
the shadows on the hot, weary earth, the abode of
obscure desires, of extravagant hopes, of unimaginable
terrors
"Never mind! Don't care!" Then, after a gasp,
bhe spoke with such frightful rapidity that I could
hardly make out the amazing words. "For if you
were to shut me up in an empty place as smooth all
round as the palm of my hand, I could always strangle
myself with my hair "
For a moment, doubting my ears, I let this in-
conceivable declaration sink into me. It is ever im-
possible to guess at the wild thoughts that pass through
the heads of our fellow-creatures. What monstrous
imaginings of violence could have dwelt under the low
forehead of that girl who had been taught to regard
her father as "capable of anything" more in the light of
a misfortune than that of a disgrace; as, evidently,